NO    MORE    PEACE

tfyws it at LABAN'S/^.) There's your precious
document!

LABAN. Why go to all that trouble ? It was
only a copy. The original is locked up in my safe.

CAIN. You shall not leave this building alive.
I shall have you shot.

LABAN. Not so fast, not so fast, my dear sir.
I think you had better do nothing of the kind.
(Takes out watch.) If I am not let out of this build-
ing within three minutes the town will be plastered
with posters exposing you.

(CAIN after a moment takes out revolver and puts it
to his head.)

(LABAN wrests revolver from him.   Long pause.)

Really, Mr. Cain, apart from the fact that the
revolver is not loaded, there's no need to kill
yourself. You are young enough to start again.
Think what you can do if you go on Irving. Write
your memoirs, fly the Atlantic. The North Pole
has been fully explored, but you can try the South
Pole. Take an expedition there. We will finance
it. You may go now. Good-bye, Mr, Cain.
(At microphone.) Ladies and Gentlemen, this is
Laban speaking. I am very glad to be able to
announce to you that peace has broken out.
Peace on earth ! Long Eve peace !

(A growing cheering is heard outside.)

(Enter the LITTLE MAN.)
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